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meet between $700 and $800 in insurance. So you see I am
not only sailing close into the wind but that I am dead into
it and my sails flapping."

During his lifetime, in the course of which he earned well
over a million dollars from his writing, he was almost never
the owner of his money when it reached him. He always
spent first, then split his head trying to figure where the
necessary money was to come from. As Emil Jensen had said
in the Klondike, he was never one to count the cost. It
apparently never occurred to him that if he didn't spend
his money until he had earned it he would not only keep
out of debt, but out of trouble as well. "The habit of
spending money, ah God! I shall always be its victim!"

In October he started on his lecture tour attended by
Manyoungi. Miss Kittredge returned to her aunt in Newton,
Iowa, so that she could be closer to him. The tour, which
included most of the large cities of the Mid-West and the
East, was carried out in a blaze of publicity, for he was
rapidly becoming one of the most romantic figures of the
period. In addition to being the voice of socialism, the voice
of scientific evolution, the voice of a new and robust realism
in American literature, he also represented the youth and
courage of the world. The women's clubs liked his virile
figure, his smoke-puffing masculinity, his passionate
sincerity on questions of social reform, his golden smile and
infectious laughter. He made several hundred dollars a day,
found amusing and intelligent company in each town, and
was treated with friendliness by the newspapers. "Jack
London is a personality of unusual magnetic attraction. If
it had been possible to spoil him he would have been spoiled
by the regiment of adorers who beset him. He has been
subjected to the same experiences as the matinee idol.
However, he is without personal vanity."

Then, on Saturday, November 18, he received a telegram
in Chicago that Bessie's final divorce decree had been granted,
He wired Miss Kittredge to come on at once from Newton to
be married. She reached Chicago Sunday afternoon at five,
but Jack had no marriage licence. The bureau of course was